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Mimi & Swans now hofte away, l 1412 to the vocal grove, 
Cum with quorur the happy day,, | AY er harmony and love, 
J begers the World to rhe, ral, ronrich the lane lay, 
Softer does 4 apnenr, Zo Jus partner am he qi, 


Boreas us the northward, , au catches every Sound, 
Vn hes room Soft zaum Fee; Aud reflects # all around; 
Let us then each Parttme Jon, M11 ts Fapping/s Hvene, 

Celra lovely FVatlentimme. On the Hay of Hatontine- 
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Young Men and Maids Delight; 
Ok, THE NEW ENGLISH 


Valentine Writer; 2 


CONTAINING 


A Variety of Verſes calculated to crown with 
| Mirth and, good Humour, the happy Day 
_which i is called St. VALENTINE. | 4 
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The young of boch Sexes may read with „ 
thoſe of riper Years find much Entertainment. 


Wo WHICH n. 


sei ves Songs er Hidadur of the Day, 
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in all ics Branches, on reaſonable Terms, 
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At this Pampblet is entered at tationer's 
| Hall, and at his Majeſty's tamp-Office, 
and fold by Authority, ſo whoever. 

pirates it, or any part thereof, will be 
proſecuted as the Law diretts, and to 
' prevent any impoſition, every book ſhall 

. be figned on the back of the Title Page, 

= rhe Publiſher, 


; AS STORM, SEO ASTOR SOA, AE 


TO FMS 
READER 


T. Valentine's Day has been à Day of Mirth 

and Feſtivity Time out of Mind, and is 
generally kept by the Young of both Sexes, in 
Town and Country; little Preſents from one 
to -anojgher paſs; Verſes, as well comical as 
ſerious, are ſent to each other, expreſſive of 
= Opinion. of the Parties to whom they are 
ent, 


Moſt of the above Sorts being very old, and 
rather not fit for the preſent Age, this Collec- 
tion which is entirely New, is humbly offered 
to the Public; and if it ſerves to paſs away an 
innocent Hour, is all that is aimed at, and is 
their very 


Humble Servants, 


J. TURNER, 
A. ROSE, &c. 
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ComPeLETE ENGLISH 


VALENTINE WRITER: 


DIFFARENT TRADES, 


To a LADY with an Ivory Bodlkin, 


EAR madam row the ſpring invites, 
To taſte of all its ſweet delights, 
Pve choſe upon this happy day, 
A ſimple preſent to convey ; 
No harm have I in my defign, 
You are my charming Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


T take your bodkin in good part, 

And thank you fir, with al! my heart; 

} own indeed, with heart and vo ce, 

That you long ſince, have been my choice; 
And when you pleaſe, my hand wi 1 join, 
With you, my faithful Valemiine. 


My Lady, if you'll be ſo kind, | 
To vead the dictates of my mind; = | 
A 2 You | 


/ 


The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


Voa are the object of my heart, 
our beau'y's charming, every part; 
Then to my wiſhes now incline, 

And let me be your Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


Indeed my Lord, you're ſo polite, 
My heart I own, you've con juered quite; 
Ycur title and your perſon oo, 

Have ſix'd my mind ſincere and true; 

So to your ſuit, I will incline, 


And you ſhall be my Valentine. 
JOHN the Footman, to BET TY the Houſemaid, 


Lr Betty, of't you've known me ſtop, 
When you've been trundling of your mop z 
Your roſey cheeks, and arws ſo plump, 
Made my poor heart go-lump a lump ; 
Then deareſt Betty, now incline, 

+ Unto your faithful Valentine. 


ANSWER, 


| Friend Skip, you are not to my mind, 
I tell the truth, and fo you'll fnd; 
So all your courtſhip now is done, 
I've given my heart to butler John; 
To him alone I do incline, 
So you can't bs my Valentine. 


From the GARDENER to DOLL the Dairy-Maid, 


W ben you are working at the Churm, 
L My heart it does to butter turn; 

« Your curds and whey is my delight, 
* I'm always happy in your ſight; 

3 My beds of ſtowers, when | view, 
Dear Dolly, then I think on you ; 


Like 


VALENTINE WRITE. oF. 


Like them you are, ſo ſweet and fine, 
P've choſe you for my Valentine. 


ANSWER, 


Thomas, the truth I needs muſt tell, 

I like your perſon very well; <A 
For often from the choiceſt tree, | 

Nice codl-ns.you have brought tome; 

So to your ſuit | will incline. 

And own you for my Valentine. 


The FARMER to his SWEETHEART. 


My deareſt girl, I don't know how, 
But I can neither plough or ſow, 

For thinking of your matchleſs charms, 
And wiſh I h.d them in my arms; 

So ſweet, ſo lovely you appear, 

That you, I doat on, I declare; 
And bope you ſhortly will be mine, 
As yon are now my Valentine, 


ANSWER. | 
Good Farmer [olt, IP & 


I'm not a colt, 
To be broken by words of thine ; 
'So you may | 80s 


Jen Pal! not be my Valentine, 


SNIP the Taylor, to MOLLY the Mantua-Maker, 


My deareſt Molly, | | , 
Tis but folly, . | 
Your Snip the 1 to de line J 


4 3 J. | 5 Then 
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Tben be not mute, 
Anſwer my ale, 


For you're this day my Valentine, 


ANSWER, | 


Pray maſter Snip, 

d ſeems go rip, 

For you ſhall ne'er touch one Aae 
I tell you p ain, 
Your ſuit is vain, 

You ſhall not be my Valentice, 


The GROCER to his SWEETH EART, with a Preſent 
of Raiſons, &c, 


In love, tho' little reaſ n be, 

Yet realons now | ſend to thee ; 

Jn hopes with you, they may prevail, 

To liften to my tender tale; 

Ah! far more ſweet than (heſe are you, 
Or any other ſrait we view: | 
Figs, Almonds, I would alldeclice, 
Only to be your Valentine, 


ANSWER, 


Your reaſons are ſweet, 
And your figs quite complete, 
And your words are ſo charming and * 
. Mr. Grocer, I own, | 
1 hat I cboſe you alone, . 
To be now my Valentine. 


STEEL the Butcher, to his 3 with a 
. Sweetbread. | 


Accepr my dur, this little treat, 
'Tho' you are more than ſweebread ſweet ; 1 . 


- © 


VALENTINE WRITER. 


Your ſkin is whiter, far than veal, 
Your eyes are brigh er than my ficel ; 
O !. 1 will dreſs you vice and fine, 

If you will be my Valeatine, 


ANSWER. 


Good Mr, Steel, 
Your words | feel, | 
Yet muſt your ſuit decline 
Your for: of wit, 
My mind don't hir, 
So fare Valentine. 


Mr. FIRKIN the Brewer, to bls SWEETHEART. 


Your charms do more me prevail, 
Than does the ſtrength of ficeſt aie ; 
Your locks are more than amber bright, 
And | am drunk with love downright ; 
As are my but, my ba'zel.too, 
My kilderkin, and hogſhead, you ; 

I'll brew you liquor, near divine, 
If ou will be my Valentine. | 


ANSWER, 


] love a drop of good ſtrong beer, 
Eſpecially, if fine and clear; 

So bring a bottle of the beſt, 

And ['l] adore you, I protelt ; 

So you the brewer, ſhall be mine, 

Come when you will, ſweet V alntine, -* 


Mr. DIP CANDLE, to his SWEETHEART. 


If in a dark and Winter“ night, 

You wiſh the candles may buzn bright; 
Then !et your tallow chandler ſhare, 

Your pleaſing ſmiles, my charming fais; 


With 


30 be COMPLETE ENGLISH 


With ruſh, or cotton, what you will, 
P11 ſtrive your wiſhes to fulfil; | 
Bright as youreyes, the flame ſhall ſhine 
Iſ you will be my Valentine, — 


ANSWER. 


Faith, Mr. Dip, Ilike your plan, 
And you ſhall be the happy man; 
For I have in my head a whim, 
And think that I can top your glim; 
Come then, if you to me incline, 
And be my faithful Valentine. 


MUSICIAN to 


The German Flute ſo ſoft to hear, 
Can't equal thy ſoft voice my dear; 
My faddle with it's longeſt bow, 
Cant yfeld a tone to equal you 
You are my organ, my guittar, 
My tymphony, my chiefeſt bar; 
My hautboy and my clarinet, | 
Then be my Valentine, ſweet Bet. 


ANSWER. 


Good mvfic-maſter, I ſuppoſe, 
My vaſt perfection you'd compoſe, 
And I, in ballads very ſoon, 
Be ſong about, quite out of tune; 
" Theſe to you I ſhan't incline, 
Or ever call you Valentine. - 


POULTERER to 


My chick a biddy, pullet ſweet, 

Betier than ever yet was eat; 

My dock, my plover, and my widgiu, 
My lark, wy partridge, and my pigeon ; 


NALENTINE WRITE 


My paſſion prithee do not mock, 
But let me be your torkey cock; 
My coney. and my hare incline, 
To own me for your Valentine, 


ANSWER. 


Good Mr. Cock, pray keep at home, 

Indeed I co not like your comb; 

You crow quite roopy, and for me, 
No charms deliphting I can ſee ; 

You may pluek any fowl but mine, 

$9 you ſhan't be my Valentine, 


From a JAPANNER to 


— dearcſt Molly, 
Tis but folly, ; 

To think Lam unkind ; 
Tho! I have ſtray'd, 
Be not afraid, | 

For I am true you'll find; 
I will japan, 
You all I can, TO 

To make you ne; 
Then let 8 X 
How kind you'll be, 

Uato your Valentine. 


ANSWER, 


You may jappan, 
Do all you can, 
The truth to you I'll tell; 
You falte have prov'd, 
Tho? I have lov'd 
Your wavering mind too well; 
If you come here, I do declare, 
My I never will incline ; | 


12 The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


Voto your ſait, ſo farewe'! brute, A 
You're not my Valentine. 806 
ENGRAVER to A 
| | Y 
Your charming pi Autre, when I trace, 
And take the outlines of your face 
Vain is the utmoſt of my art, 
Your picture engraved upon my heart; | 
Then ſweeteſt Polly, pray incline, 11 - 
And be my faithful Valentine, | 
You're very cunning with your art, Emt 
To grave my picture on your heart 3 þ LB] 
But Mer. Graver, all your fill, Whi 
From me canon y gain good will; A 
For I would have'you underſtand, Ibo 


Another has obtained my hand v. 
So beg you will your ſuit decline, 
I mult not be your Valentine, 


© ANOTHER, 

The birds now ſing, Your 
The jocurd ſpring, At 
Makes every proſpect fine: To « 
Then haſte away, Ti 
And let's be gay, Yet 
Upon St. Valentine, | [| 
| Tot 
JEWELLER to Sc 

Your eyes they ſhine, 

Like diamonds fice, 

| You're brijhanc in each part; My | 
Your cheeks are garnet to my ſight, I do 


Y cur lips are rubies, rich and bright, 


VALENTINE WRITER. 


That cap ivate my heart ; 
Then pearl ſo rare, 
So charming fair, x 
Accept the necklace fine ; 
And take my hand, 
You ſhall command, 
Your faithful Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


If in your eyes, ſo bright I ſhine, 
I take you for my. Valentine. 


/ 


To a LADY with a Rofe. 


Emblem of beauty, charming fair, 
Il ſend this roſe to you; 
Who with its ſweetneſs, may compare, 
Aye, and as lovely too, 
Tho' therns you find, daes it ſurround, 
Yet do not it decline; 
They tare to guord, as well as wound, 
Like you my Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


Your preſent ſure, is kindly meant, 11 
And for it I'm prepared ; | | 
To aſe its thorns, Pm content, 
To be my beauty's guard. 
Yet if in love you a e ſincere, | 
[ may ia time incline ; _— 
To take you for my only dear, 1 
So farewe | Valentine. 1 


JACK to GILL. 


My deareſt, Gill, 
I do think flill, 


14 The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


You are alone my joy; 
Therelore d'ye ſee, 
If you love me, 

Yon won't my bliſs deſtroy. 
Since you all others do outſhine, 
I've choſe you for my Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


My deareſt Jack, 
1] ie a crack, 
Will mew how much I love; 
If you'll be kind, 
_ Unto my mind" 
| And ever conſtant 
{ I to ſuch fondneſs ax prove 
And be your faithful Valentine.) 


[| A VALET DE CHAMBRE, to a LADY's MAID 


My pretty Miſs Prue, 
I ſend this to you, 

You look like an * divine 3 
And J am inclin'd, 

'Tis true you will find, 

To chuſe you my Valentine, 


ANSWER. 


Dear Sir, I dogeclare, 
J have no love to ſpare, 

' Tho' ſp'eches you make very fine; 
I've another in view, 


Superior to you, 
Who is my. true Valentine, 


A COACHMAKER, to his SWEETHEART. 


r "hehe wilihe my Valentine, 
I build a Coach fo neat and fine; 


VALENTINE WRITER. 15 


And in it you with pomp and pride, 
My dear, when e er you pleaſe ſhall ride; 
Such honour, ſure you can't decline, 


My pretty little Valentice. g 
ANSWER. 


It ſurely would be a, reproach, _. 
Should I kind fir, refuſe your coach; 
The thoughts on't makes my heart clate, 
Like to a queen, I'll ride in ſtate; 

All fparkled up, and dreſs'd ſo fine, 
Aleng with my dear Valentine. 


DOUGH the Baker, to his SWEETHEART. 


My chief delight, 

Your ſkin's more white, - 
Than is my fineſt flower ; 

Your hand's like dough, 

Much ſofter though, 
Than any in my power ; 

My hand then ks, 

For you I'll bake, 
Each diſh ſo nice and fine ; 


If you'll comply, my pudding pye 
To be my Valentine. : 


ANSWER. 


Your hand I will take, 
My pretty hot cake, 
And to your fond wiſhes incline ; 
With a roll and good butter, 
I never ſh.all mutter, 
r So you are my Valentine. 


5 


ID 


The FRUITERER to his ear. with an 


O! how I long to ſuck their juice; 


| JEMMY the SMITH, to his SWEETHEART. 


The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


n 


This gol den fruit, accept my dear, 
Tho' brighter far, you do appear ; 
Your ruby lips, mage. produce, 


Then let your mind to me incline, 
As you're this day my Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


Good fir, your preſent I receive, 

And own I'm not alittle griev'd ; 

To think you could ſuch uff produce. 
To tell me I ata full. of juice; 
Coatented, I adviſe you be, 

You are no Valentine ſor me. 


Dear Miſs Kitty, r 
You are charming and preity, 
And have wounded this boſom een 3 
Don't be hatd as iron, 
As your lave I rely on, 
As you are my Valentine, 


ANSWER. 


Ar. Smith I declare, 

Your mind ſeems quite fair, 
Though your outfide's as black as a mine ; 

You have hammer'd my heart, 

And ſo without art, / 

You ſha'l be my Valentine. 


L 


VALENTINE WRITER. © 17 


The GOLDSMITH to his SWEETHEART, with a 
Ring. 
This little toy, receive my fair, 
From him who'e love is quite ſincere; 
An emblem tis that wh-n we wed, 
That we the round of life ſhall tread ; 
For 'tis the ring moſt us unite, - 
To make our pleaſures true and right; 
Then pray my dear, to me incline, 
Upon this day of Valeatine, 


(ANSWER, 


Your preſent is a pretty toy, 
Ard emblem of our foture joy ; 
So for your ſentimental heart, 
I will be yours, devoid of art ; 
To your fond wiſhes, will incline, 
And be your faithful Valentine, 


WILL the Coachman, to JENNY the Cook, 


— when'er you roaſf or boil, - 

ou make my heart within me broil ; 

Or when you e at thoſe pleaſing arts, 

Of waking puddings, pies, or tarts: 

] lick my lips at ſuch good cheer, 

And call yea then my life and. dear; 

What tho' with greaſe, your garments ſhine, 
Yet you mult be my Valentine. 


ANSWER, 


Go mind your horſes in the flable, 
You ne'er ſhall fit with me at table; 
For your own words do plainly prove, 


You've nothing more than cupboard love. 
B. 2 v0 
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Sa beg you will your ſvit decline, 
You ſhall not be my Valentine. 


The STEWARD to the HOUSEKEEPER, 


While you ſo careſul, and fo true, . 
The houſehold buſineſs keep in view 
Manage the ſervants with ſuch eaſe, 

And can alike each fancy pleaſe ; 

I hope to me, you will incline, 

And take me for your Valentine. 


ANSWER: 


Why Mr. Steward, I muſt own, 

| That you, TI oft have thought upon; 
So well you manage your affairs, / 
As every one alike declares 
It would be blindneſs, want of ſpirit, 
Not to acknowledge ſo much merit; 
Therefore to you, I will incline, © 
And take you for my Valentine, 


SMUT the Chimney-ſweeper, to BESS the Ragwoman, 


My deareſt Beſs, 
As you may gueſs, 
wie ſcon ſha'l fill our bags, 
If you'll incline, 
Sweet Valentine, 
To join with Smut your rags. 


ANSWER. 


Good Mr. Smut, 
I'm hardly put, 

Vet ean't your ſuit decline ; 
Then bring your bags, 


„ 
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VALENTINE WRITER, 19 


To join my rags, 
And be my Valentine. 


PUFF the Barber, to SUE the Sempftreſs, 


O! Sue, if you'll but think of me, 
Ah ! then how happy ſhall I be; 

Il try my ſkill to dreſs your hair, 
The ſweeteſt powder will prepare; 

In higheſt tafte your curl ſhall flow, 
if you to me ſome kindne is ſhew ; 
Then to my wiſh, your heart"incline, 
And take me for your Valentine, 


ANSWER. 


Good Mr, Puff, 
You've ſaid enovgh, . 

But faith I can't incline ; 
ll not agree, 4 
For you to be, | 

Indeed my Valentine. 


A MERCER to his SWEETHEART, 


No filk of mine, 
Is half ſo fine, | 1 
Indeed, 1 ſcorn to flatter; 
No rich brocade, «+ 
Howe'er diſplay'd, 
Or any « matter; 
So dear o me, dy 
As you can be, 
Your perfon is divine ; 
Then come my fair, to me repair, 
And be my Valentine. | 


Your fancy fill, . 
My ſhop is large and wide; 
ri Your, 
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| Your mind to ſuit, 
1 P11 not diſpute, 
| | To ſerve you, is my pride, 


ANSWER. ' 


So kind you are, 
I do declare, 
You are the man for me; 
A ſilken gown, | 
I love, 2 * 1 
It makes me 
Into your ſhop, Ak 
I ſoon will pop, 
My fancy for to pleaſe ; 
I know your mind, 
ls not inclin'd, 
Your Valentine to teaze. 
Without delay, 
I'll come away, 
And to your wiſh iscline; 
So k ind you are, 
Ido declare, 
Tou are my Valentine, 


The DISTILLER to his SWEETHEART. 


There's not a drop, 
Within my ſhop, 
Of ſpirits rich a rate: 
No cordial ſweet, 
Ils fo complete, as you my — fair 3 
To my fond wiſhes, now incline 
As you I've . my Valentine. 


ANSWER, 


Deveid of art, 
1 own my heart; "4h 
To love, canbe ro ine; 


VALENTINE WRITER. 


Then haſte away, 
Make no delay, 
Nor loſe a moment's time; 
Your ſuit, 1 never will decline, 
And you ſhall be my Valentine, 


DOCTOR to his SW EETHEART. 


The pains which | indure, 
No medicine can cure ; 

No drug that I can find, 

Can heal my love ſick mind. 
Come feel my pulſe my dear, 
And baniſh ev'ry fear; 

Unto my wiſh incline, 


And be my Valentine 


ANSWER.” | 


Dear Docto-, your adviſe, — 
Vou need not give me twice; 
I Crugs and phyfic hate, 
So prithee, ceaſe thy prate. 
You ne'er will one obtain, 
Your courtſhip ie in vain ; 
I never will i: eline, | 
To be your Valeniine. 
„ The GLAZIER, to 
Since I pat in a pain of glaſs, 
For you my moſt tranſparent Jaſs 3 
My heart, I find, 18 full of pains, 
And your bright form, ſtil] there remains; 
You are my diamond, and my dear, 
I am like putty, when you're ner; 
Then mould me with that hand of thine, 
As you muſt be my Valentine, 


ANS WER 
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ANSWER, 


Faith Mr, Potty, you are clever, 
1 think I could be yours for ever; 
I'm ſorry for your pains indeed,, 
Therefore to buſineſs lets proceed; 
If your true, and quite fincere, 
As you at preſent do appear 3 
To wedlock, if you do incline 
Im your's, my conſtant Valentine. 

To an OLD MAID. 
Your deep ſ ak eyes, and withered face, 
Your rotten teeth which ſeem to chaſe ; 
Each other, in y our lantborn jaws, 
Your hands which are like lobſters claws ; 
Your graceful pait, and ſlender ſhape, 
P..t mein mind of Pog, the Ape; 
When dreiled in petticoats ſo fine, 
Yet you are ſure my Valentine. 


+ ANSWER... | 
Thon monkey, drefled up Uke a bean, 
I'm not for yoo, I'd have you know) 
So lean, ſo lank, you ſkip away, © 
You are the make game all the day ; 


Your on ſweet perſon you admise, 
But can't fulfil love's fond defire. 


. My indignations you may ke, 1 uy 


I am no Valentine for, thee, | 
> TOMMY to PEGGY. 


The morning chearful, all chin | 
The lamkins ſkip and — 54 "_ 

The birds are finging on each ſpray ; 
All nature ſmiles arongd ; 


VALENTINE WRITE R. 


Haſte then my Peggy to the grove, 

Tune chorus let us join; 

For only thou can Tommy love, 
My charming Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


The ſummons, Tommy, I'll obey, 
And join the happy throng ; 
Like lamkins ſkip and play, 
The moments to prolong ; 
With you IIl ſcek vernal grove, 
Where ſweets around combine; 
With pureſt ic nocence and love, 
be my Valentine. 


To a LADY with a Pair of Garters. 


Bluſh not, my fair, at what I ſend, 
"Tis a fond preſent from a friend; 
This garter made of filken twine, 
Were fancied by your Valentine, 

The motto dictated by love, . 
Is fimply, I think on what's above; 
Then to my ſuit, your ear incline, 

As you muſt be my Valentine. 


ANSWER. 
Dear Valentine, tho' ſome old prude, 


Perhaps might think yonr meaning rude ; 


Vet rail at meaning, which they make, 
Yet gladly would a lover take, 

I own I love a decent jeſt, 

Which with good humour is expreſſed ; 
80 to. your wiſhes I incline, | 


23 
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The COME-MAKER to 


Your aut urn locke ſo charming flow, 
And in moſt pleafing ringlcts wwineg 
Your ſo good natured too | ow, | 

You will accep: this comb of mine; 
Ts ivory, white as is your neck, 

Will kelp © dreſs you very tne; 
Then take it now your head to deck, 

My pretty, charming Valemine. 


ANSWER, 


Vour irory comb boaſt fo fine, 
Shall — — of mine; _ 
Your Valentine, then pray forſake her, 
She will not have louſe-trap maker. 
Comb your own ſkull, which is ſo empty» 
You ba vg not wit enoogh to tem pt me. 
Farewel, farewel; your fortune's told, 
Another ſeek w have, and hold. : 


Toa LADY, with « Watch, 


The moments, minutes, and the days, 
Paſs haſtily away 3 pal 4a 1 
Old fleeting Time for no one ſtays, 
And beauty is his pray; 
View then with joy, bis heedful eyes, 
And you will fare tadine ; 
The preſent fleeting hour to prize, 
And love your Valentine. 
ANSWER. 
The moments, minutes, and the hours, 
I know, fly very faſt; : ; 


Yet I at preſent can't be yours, 
T am not in fuch haſte ; 


NALENTINE WRITER © 25 - 
My heart at preſent I will keep, 


And to this Lex: incline; 
That is to look befo'e l leap, 
My geatle Valentine. 


SOLDIER, ts 


am a ſaldier, bold and true, 

And ready hill to fight for you; + 
My ſword it is a ſhia n g blade, "3 
And truſty too, ase*ere was made; | 
My muſke: good as e*re was ſhot, | 
Beſide, I am no dun ken fot ; 

To a red coar, your loye incline, 

And be my faithful Valeatiae, 


ANSWER. 


A ſoldier is to h anour trac, 

Sol incline my heart to du; 
When foes approach, you are a guard, 
And beauty ſhould ba your reward; 
Come then my Willy, 10 your tue, 
Who will be ever kind and true; 

In camps, or maicking, will be thine, 
A loving taithtul Valentine. 


IRISHMAN, to 


My briſk honey dear, 
'Fho' the brogue may appear, 


Oa che c:rumtenaacy of Paddy Wrack, 


Yet his love t is true, 
As the foot on your ſhoe, 
And courage he never does back ; 
Tho” I'm but a chairman, I'll m:ke quite fine, 
Taen be after conſenting, my ſweet Valen ine. 


ANSWER. 


The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


ANSWER, 


Arrab, who my dear boy, 
Your my darling and joy, 
You have ſuch a notable back ; 
Your ſuit I approve, 
You ſhall be my love, 
My ſtuddy, my ſtout Paddy Whack ; 
If you, as you ſay, then will make me quite fine, 
Pl be after conſenting, my ſweet Valentine. 


TRUNKMAKER, to 


Tho! wicked wits, 
As fancy hirs, 
At trunkmakers may gria ; 
Leſs work than noiſe, 
Say us employs, | 
Yet let thoſe laugh that win; 
We, boards and leather, | 
Put together, 
To hold what's rich and ſine 
And a trunk for you, 
| have in view, 


My charming Valentine. 
ANSWER. 


Mr. Tronkma\er, you perhaps think me a ſcoffer, 
Becaule I don't chuſe to accept of your offer; 
But the truth is, I think there can be but ſmal! joys 


| Where there's ſo little work, and fo very much noiſe; 


$0 beg you'll forget this poor perſon of mine, 
For I'm ſorry you've choſe me for your Valentine, 


SAILOR, to 


My charming Sue, 
I've ſteer'd to you, 


Through many a ſtormy ſea 


VALENTINE WRITER, 


In hopes at home, 
When I was come, 

You would be tack'd to me, 
On Valentine, 3 | 
If you'll be mine, 

Let the parſon us unite ; 
Then in love's bay, 

We'll &iſs and play, . 

And revel in delight; 


ANSWER, 


My dear true blue, 
My heart to you, 

I always did decline; 
So if you will, 
Your word fulfil, 

I'll wed on Valentine. 


To a COOK with a Rolling Ping 


My charming Cook, 
So plump you look, 
W hich firſt my heart did win; 
That [ have ſent, 
Pray be content, 
To you arolling pin. 
When making paſte, 
To ſpeed your haſte, 
It will be very fine; 
Make no excuſe, 
And don't refuſe, - 
To be my Valentine, 


ANSWER, 


Your rolliag pin, 
Does make me prin, 
Tho' Pm all 6 greaſe; 


=. 


The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


To bafſte you well, 

The truth I cell, 

My fancy much would pleaſe; 

Then Sir, good by, 

No: crufl or pye, - 
Shall you have when I dine; 
Fer ſuch a cake, 

I cannot take, 
To be my Valen ine. 


BELLOWS MAKER, to 


Since firſt you did my fancy take, 
Ne longer bellows 1 cau make, 

My leather, wood, and nuils I've loft, 
And in each thing alike I'm ereſs'd: 
My wind is gone, I'm out of breath, 
And I ſhall pine myſelf to death; 
Uuleſs you will be ſnor ly mine; 

My lovely, charming Valentine. 


* 
ANSWER. 


Good Maſter Bellows, 
No longer rell u, 
How much you do repine; 
I've thut behind, 
To help your wind, 
Fit for my Valentine. 
Come when you will, you'll ſi nd it true, 
And ſo bid you now adieu. 


BUTTON-MAKER, to 


In making of buttons, there's none like me, 
Come hither Valentine, and ſee; 

So b ight and charming, on my foul, 
You'd wiſh to be tha button hole; 

How 1'd rejo ce at ſuch a loop, 

I then ſhould be quite cock a hoop. 


Fnen 


VALENTINE WRITER, 


Then pray my dezreſt, naw be mine, 
Since you are Button's Valentice. 


You ſaucy fellow, it can't be, 

You make a button hole of mer 
Gn make your button for vain beaus, 
Whoſe wit is only in their cloaths ; 
You ne'er ſhall trim a ſuit of mine, 
You button-making Valentine. 


HAY-MAEER, to 


Laſt Summer, when the new mown hay, 
We tedded both together ; | 
How charmingly did paſs the day, 
Th- very hot the weather; 
Your rcſy cheeks then won my heart, 
bey bad a glow divine; 
Then prithee, uſe no female art, 
But be my Valentine. | 


ANSWER. 


J fear, alas! if I ſhould take, 
Your ſtory in good part 
You in the end would prove a rake, 
And that would break my heart; 
But yet I don't know what to ſay, 
Your letter is ſo fine ; 
So call vpon ſome other day,. 
My gentle Valentine. 


SHOE-MAKER, to 


| To win your heart, poor Criſpin ſues, 
To fit you with a pair of ſhoes 3 
C's 


A Prince 


— 


) 


The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


A Prince by birth, as al' can tell, 
Such dignity muſt pleaſe you well ; 
Ill try my thread, and wax, to boot, 
And ſtitch your fancy nice to ſui ; 
With filk or ſattin, very fine, 


Io charm my lovely Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


Moſt noble Criſpin, I believe, 

You do not mean me to deceive ; 

So you ſhall try what you can do, 

In fitting on my ſoot, a ſhoe ; 

And it is both fine and neat, 

Ailke in every part complete; 

You need not fear this heart of mine, 
ii prove a conſtant Valentine. 


To a LADY, with a Pair of Gloves. 


To your ſoft hands, I now commit, 
"Theſe gloves, for none like you ſo fit ; 
Made fromm the kid's moſt tender hide, 
V hoſe innocence was all its pride ; 
Your innocence like his, 1 know, 
Ard like ycur ſkin's as white as ſnow ; 
Take then the prefent, and incline, 
Your heart to me, ſweet Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


So ſmooth your words, your gloves ſo fine, 
] tzke you for my Valentine; 

Still will be innocent and free, 

And keep my heart alone for thee ; 

Your gloves I'll wear, for your kind fake, 
And with every pleaſure take ; 

So youv'e no reaſon to 1epine, 

At ſuch a faithful Valentine. 


o 


VALENTINE WRITER, 
To a LADY, with a Pincuſhion.“ N 


This is an emblem of my hearr, | | | 
Tho! it can't feel alike the ſmurt ; 

The poin!'s that in it now are found, 

Can not like Cupid's arrow wound; 
So ſharp they pierce this heart of mine, 
Thro' your bright eyes, ſweet Valentine. 


ANSWER, 


Good lack a day, can it be true, 

That I fo fore have wounded you; 

I'm very ſorry for my part, 

And will relieve, with all my heart; 

If you with kindneſs will purſue, 

I'il be a pine ſh on to you; 

Where you may ſlick your 1 ins ſo fine 
Come when you will, ſweet Valentine. 


BRICKLAYER, to 


With mortar and trowel, 
You know do no ill, 
But a manſion can raiſe very high ; 
Then ſweet Valentine, 
If you will be mine, 
You ſhall have a fine houſe by and by, 


ANSWER, 


My charmer, my ſweet, 
Iwill kneel at your feet; 
And to your fond wiſhes incline; ; ; 41 
Your manſion ſo great, | | 
So charming and neat, 
Will pleaſe your own Valentine, 


C 3 WEAVER 
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3z The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


WEAVER, to 


The filken web I'll weave for thee, 
If you will kindly fancy me ; 
Brocade tiſſue ſhall be thine, 
My deareſt pretty Valentine. 
Come loom, my ſhuttle try, 
J warrant it will pleaſe your eye; 
My bobbins too, t'] ſhake about, 
And all to pleaſe you, without doubt, 


ANSWER. 


Though fair your promiſe, Mr. Weaver, 
] doubt you ll prove but a deceiver; 

Bat if your heart is right ard true, 

I'm ready to ſtrike hands with you; 
Bring me a pattern, rich and fine, 

And I will be your Valet tine. 


BRAZIER to his SWEETHEART, with a Warming 


Pan. 


My Valentire, to me incline, 

I've fent a warm'ng pan; 
I'm a man of metal, 

Can mend your xett'e, 

My charming lovely Nan. 
Then let us hefte, 
Nor time more waſt⸗, 

But to loves will incline ; 
Copper and braſ., y 
Shall pleaſe the laſs, 

- Who ie my Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


Your pots and pans are very clever, 
So 1 am youtr's, now or never; 


VALENTINE WRITER, 


Your warming pan is neat and fine, 
So come along, ſwe-t Valentine. 


 STAY-MAKER, to 


The ſlender waſte, ah! let me fit, 
How nicely I your ſhape can hit; 
The riſing bofom VII diſplay, 
"Thy fitting bips ſhall all ſurvey ; 
In ev'ry part you ſha!l be fine, 
My li ide pretty Valentine. 


ANSWER, 


If you wil! try your atmoſt art, 

To wm my ſimple Virgin heart ; 

To make my thape look nice and fine, 
Then you ſha l be my Valentine. 

Come when you will to take my meaſure, 
I will receive you fir, with pleaſure. 


SADLER, to 


When ever yon inclined to ride, 
A handſome ſaldle I'l! p:ovide ; 
Soft to your bum, as ſoft can be, 
Sweet Valentine, then fancy me 
Ah! kindly to my ſuit incline, 
My only pretty Valentine, 


ANSWER, 


When I've a mind ta take the air, 
A ſaddle then you may prepare; 
And if you pleaſe, you may attend, 
To do the office of a friend ; 

For fear that I ſhould get a fall, 
And pick me up agaio, that's all; 
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The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


Pcrhaps I may to you incline, 
And own you for my Valentine, 


FISHMONGER, to 


You are the girl I take delight in, | 
Much mere than haddock, ſmelts or whitiog ; 
Flat as a flounder I ſhall be, 
| | Ualeſs you kindly pity me; 
And to my tender q; art incline, 
Who are alone my Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


1 I do deſpiſe your cod and whit ing, 

For fiſh I never took delight in; 

You're a red herring, or a ſprat, 

A crab, a (hrimp, a prawn, and that: 
So I muſt tow your {uit decline, 

You ſhall not be my Valentine, 


= MALSTER, to 


If you agreeable will be, 
| My Valentine, come now to me; 
My malt you'll find is good my dea, 
And fit to make the beſt of beer; 
As amber clear, as rich as wine, 
_ To pleaſe your pallate, Valentine. 


| | ANSWER. 


T own I like your humming ſtuff, 
Dear Valeneine, quite well enough; 
Fo tho' my nature's to be ſober, 

| I love a glaſs of good October; 

| Malt make the liquor that J love, 

| Therefore I mult your ſuit approve ; 


Come 


VALENTINE WRITER. 35 


Come when you will. I ſhall inchne, 
To be your faithful Valentine. 


SAWYER, to 


I am a ſawyer by my trade, 
And you will find, a hearty blade; 
Then to my love, ne'er ſtand ſee ſaw, 
Your perſon near my pit now draw 3 
No duſt ſhall flow into your eyes, 
Which much above all things I prize; 
You now my Valentine mutt be, 
And none is ſo beautiful to me, 


ANSWER. 


Your words indeed, are fine and limbet, 
And you may think that I am timber 
But yet, for a | your ſugar'd words, 
You ſhall not ſaw me into boards ; 

I never, never, can be thine, 

So chuſe another Valentine. 


TURNER, to 


This is the morning of the ſpring, 
Ihe blytheſt day throughout 
When all the birds begin to fing, 
And lads and laſles gay appear ; 
To turn'to me, do now incline, 
And be my faithful Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


year ; 
©. 


Friend Turner, I will turn to thee, 
If you as kind, will turn to me; 
But if you ſhou'd to others tread, 

1 fear you then would turn my bead; 
Turn to the church, if you incline, 
To chuſe me for your Valentine, 


CAR. 


36 


The COMPLETE ENGLISH 57 
CARPENTER, to 


. My chiſwel and my mallet too, 
Neglected lie, for the ſake of you; 


My ax is ruſly grown I'm ſure, 


My ſaw, no file can ever cure; 


It's teeth are blunt, ſo is my plane, 
Then do not now my ſuit diſdain ; 
But to your carpenter incline, 

And be my ſmiling Valentine. 


ANSWER. 


Good Mr. Chip, I fay, 
| You've taken the wrong way, 
To win a girl like me; 
Your-ſuit you muſt decline, 
Im not your Valentine, 
Or ever wiſh to be. 


QUAKER, to 


Fair lump of earth incline, 
To be my Valentine: 
And I again to thee, 

A faithful friend will be; 
And like the turtle dove, 

As fond and conſtant prove; 


ANSWER. 


Friend Caleb, I incline, 

To be thy Valentine ; 

Tf thou love me alone, 

I'll be bone of-thy bone! 
Then come thou unto barre, 
Thy faithful Spouſe I'll be. 


1 VALENTINE WRITER, wo 
Toa LADY, with a Bracelet. 


Let this my love, adorn thy arm, 
And may it prove a magic charm ; 
That hen you do this hracelet ſee, 
You kiadly then may think on me; 
Ard every tender thought of thine, 
Be to your faithful Valentine. 


AMS VER. 


When love in generoſity, 

Comes hand in hand, we mult comply; 
Dear youth, I kindly take your chain, 
And will relieve you of all pain. 

You are the icol of my heart, 

Hymen ſhall join us ne'er to part; 

To you alone I do incline, 

A kind and loving Valentine, 


To a LADY. 


The linnets fing, the ring-doves e o, 
All nature now is gay 

Come Philſis, let us do fo too, 
To pleaſu e haſte away. 

Ifyo „ be mine, I will be thine, 
Upon the day of Valentine, 


AN SWER, - 


I love to hear the linnets ſing, 
I loye to hear the turtles coo ; 
My fancy now is on the wing, 
Totrace the groves along with you. 
There's nothing can be more divine, 


Th:n hafte and be my Valentine, 


Or bury your er chanting chirms ; 
No ſooner coffined I would be, | 


The COMPLETE ENGEISH 


A LANDLORD to a WIDOW, with a Dram Bottle, 


To raiſe your ſpirits when you're ill, 
This bottle you with brandy fill; 

Or rum, or anniſeed, or gin, 

It does not ſignify a pin; 

Each will the cloudy vapours clear, 

And make your heart as light as air, 
Yur'l! ſurely not the gift decline, 
Which comes from your own Valen tige. 


ANSWER. 


Good Mr. Froth, 
U pon my troth, 
Your bottle I decline; 
For rum, or gn, 
Don't care a pin, 
You're nct my Valtn'ine, | 


From an UNDER BAKER. 3 


Don't think my fair and pretty maid, 
Becauſe death dealing is my trade; 
] wan, to ſhroud you in my arms, 


E'er | wonlf | ve © bury thee ; 
My only wiſh, and chief deſign, 
Is but io be your Valentine. 


Indeed you terrif me ſo, f 

I vow I can't tall what to do; 
An undertaker, &er I'm de id, 
Fo, no, it never ſhall be ſaid ; 
That to your wiſhes I incline, 
You ſhall not be my Valentine, 


Ta 


VALENTINE WRITER, 
To a LADY, with a Lock of Hair, - 


Accept, my fair, 
This lock of-hair, 
And ſend me one of thine; 
Which I will rake, 
For thy dear ſake, 
My charming Valentine, 


ANSWER, 


A lock of hair, - 
From you my dear, 
I neve- will decline; 
But ſend to you, 
What is as true, 
My faithful Valentine, 
LAWYER. to ? 
Let me your own attorney be, . 
My deeds (hall all be true to thee 
My love I'll ſend you in a brief, | k 
And you ſhall be my law in chief ; 
My Cort of Chancery, and King's bench, 
For you are ſure a preity wench z 


Your ſkin is more than parchment fine, 
And you mult be my Valentine, ; 


ANSWER. IX Tr 


No doubt, a lawyer iz of uſe, 
Jo public ſaſety does couduce 
| Let fear my jointure is the au? e. 

lu which perhaps you'd ind ſome flaws y + 
But I ſhall keepwhat now is mine, 4 
Zo farewell, Lawyer Valenune. 


D 


_- NEEDLE- 
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The COMPLETE ENGLISH 
NEEDLE-MAKER, to 


As you can work ſo very fine, 
| have a needle ſent; 
Which, as you are my Valentine, 
I hepe will give content ; 
But let me beg of yoo, my dear, 
Don't prick your fingers, pray my dear, 


ANSWER. 


| Your needle, I with pleaſure. take, 


W hich is a uſeſul thing; 
And can a robe or mantua make, 
For princes or for kings; 
Your ſhirts too, I can ſtiteh quite fine, 
Wen C&'er you pleaſe, ſweet Valentine, 


An ACTOR, . to 


vo pes I appcar upon the ſtage, 


t xnow I muſt your mind engage 
In every part-I moſt excell, 

But as à lover bear the bell. 
Don't let me at your feet repine, 
Yu: kindly be my Valentine, 


ANSWFR, 


- 


Good Mr. Bombaſt, get your part, 
But you ſhall.never ge m heart ; 
You may fir, rant, and wine, ard, rage, 
And feem a hero on the ſtage ; 

But ngit ber rage, or rant, or whine, 
Wil! 


have fer my Valentine, 


12 HATTIER 


VALENTINE WRITER. 


HATTER, to 


My felt, my beaver, and my fur, 
You've in my boſom made a flir; 
That night or day ] take no reſt, 
Alone you fl.l my throbbing belt 


Pl} bruſh you up quite nice and fine, | 


My pretty charming Valentine. 


| ANSW IR. 


Good pr, anothet love perſue, 

I never will be felt by you 3 

My fur, or beaver, or my hat, 
Believe me you ſhall ne'er come at z 
So beg your ſuit you will decline, 
You ſhall not be my Valeatine. 


MASON, to 


My Venus made of alabaſter, 
Conſider, love's a ſad diſaſter z 
Your heart is harder than a floae, 
And yet I wiſh it was my own ; 
I'd give a pillir, neat and fine, 
Jo you my. charming Valentine. 


ANSWER, 


Erect your pill :r when you pleaſe, 
My mind's intent to give you caſe z 
Tho' I'm no Venus, I declare, 
I'll meet your wiſhes to a a hair; 
To all your kindneſs I decline, 
And you ſhall be my Valentine. 


PIN-MAKER, to 


A corking pin I've ſent to you, 
To pin your _ tight; 
2 


- 
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Some minikins I have io vic w, 
I'm ſure will pleaſe you quite, 
My love accept, to me incline, 
And be my faithful Valent ne. 
NSW ER. 
Your corking pin, | 
Or minikin, 
I teg I may decline; 
I'll not have one, 


SO pray be gone, - 
_ *Yeuv're not my Valentine. 


WHEELWRIGHT, to 


My dear, b:licve I do not joke, 
When I declare you are my ſpoke ; 

You ate with ſo much beauty erown'd, 
So plump, ſo charming, and fo round; 
That I declare with truth to thee, 


long to be your axle tree 


Then to my wiſhes, pray incline, 
As you are my ſweet Valentine. 


. ANSWER, 


Your flattering ſpeeches I can Tee”, 
You've got a wheel within a wheel ; 
But you may turn your wheel about, 


Poliſh your ſpokes, and make a rout ; 
Let you can't win the heart of mine; 


Nor ſhall be my Valentine, 


© SAEPHERD, to 
On flowry meads, my flock is fed; 


| Around are lovely piofpetts ſpread ; 


* 


— 


Come 


VALENTINE WRITER, 


Come Sylvia, to thy ſhepherd haſte, 
The ſweets of nature all to 4 ; 
My flocks, my herds, and all are thing 
If you will be iy Valentive. 


ANSWER. 


Fond Shepherd, I to thee am true, 
No other e'er will love but you; 

I to the meads will haſte away, 

And with the ſhepherd piſs the day; 
My lamb's long wich you l'll join, 
And you ſhall be my Valentine. 
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ARK ! thro' the grove, 
The turtle dove, 
So ſweetly heard to coo ; 
- And on each ſpray, 


The linnets lay, 


Now cheers its female too; 


I, 


On yonder buſh, 
The warbling thruſt, + 

Does wtih the black bi:d join; 
All, all, around, 


Is charming found. 


Upon St, Valentine. 


III. 


Come Phillis, hafte, 
And let us taſte. : 
The freſhneſs of the grove g 


St. VALENTINE: 


6 


Like turtles coo, 
Aud fondly woo, 
And ev'ry rapture prove. 


SONG m. 
1. 


E ky lark hails thè orient day, 
And ſweetly pours the tuneful lay; 
Such muſic is alm oſt divine, 


Upon the day of Valentine, 
I, 


How pleaſingly reſounds each grove, 
Where all is harmony and love; 
How each ſen/ation muſt refine, 
Upon the day of Valentine. 


III. 
The lads and laſſes all ſo gay, 


Now o'er the meadows trip away; 
Good humour is their chief defign,. 
Upon the day of Valentine, 


IV. 


The murmuriug rill, the leafy ſhade, 

Will ſoon again now be diſplayed ;. 
Phcebus in brighter luſtre ſhine, 
pon the day of Valentine. 


0 


e each earthly ereature bleſt; 
The ſpring approaches aow apace, 
And nature ſhews her lovelieſt face ; 
To love does every heart incline, 
Upon the day of Valentine. 


II. 
| Hark ! bow the groves wth rapture ring, 


How fweetly now the I nnets ſing; 
The lambkin joyfully ſkip :.nd play, 
And gabol all the live long day; © 
Each proſpect is around divine, 

Upon ihe day of Valentine. 


: III. 


Along the meads, and o'er the plains, 
With joy and glee, and mery ſtrains ; 
The nymphs and ſhepherds trip alone, 
And with the woodlark join their ſong ; 
To love does every heart incline, - 
Uyon the day of Valentine. 


” roſey morning ſhines con ſeſt, 
To m 


* 


SONG . 
OW the hapy hovrs prolong, . 
Mi:th, ang mufid, dance, and fing, 
n the ſanſhine and the ſhade, 
Many a nympth and ſwain is laid ; 


k II., 


Hark} the birds: in to ſiag, | 
All ie welcome in the ſpring ; 


r 


6 5: af 


Flora does again appear, 
With her ſmlles to crown the ve. 


III. 


Softer is the gentle breaze, 

- Murmuriag now between the trees; 
Bri» bter ſkies will ſoon be found, 
Charming p: oſpeRts all around, 


V. 


Come Matia, to the grove, 
And liſten to the cooing dove; 
Taſte of raptures near divine, 
On the day of Valentine, 


s Oo N G w. 
E lads and laſſes haſte way, 
Crown with ſports this happy day; 


Cheai ful let the minutes fly, 
While the lark falutes the iy. 


: Eh oe) 
While the lambkins ſeip and bound, 
Let us trip a merry round; 
O'er the meadows, Oer the plains, 
Haſte ye jocund nymphs and ſwains. 
III. 


Now's the time ſor mirth and glee, 
Every ching is blyth you. ſet 


Taaſle all the ſweetn 


\ 


(8) 


| Birds are finging, doves are cooing, 
Nature all aronnd is wooing. 


: „ 


To St. Valentine we owe, 
All that rapture can beftow ; 
All alike then let us join, 
To the praiſe of Valentine, 


8.0.N 6. VE 


| Now Valentipe is come gain, 


To le:d the laughing pring 3 5. 
The n ilk maid carrols o'er the plan, 
And (ſweet the birds all ſing, a 


+ i 


The primroſe blows beneath tl 
The vilet rears its head ; * 
Aud daffadills-are all diſplayed, 
To form a golden bed. FE Iv 


Y III. 


The skylark tunes its ſong on high, 
And ſweetly coos the dove; 


* The hills and valleys round reply, 


All nature teems wich love. - 2 


IV. 


Come polly, faireſt of the fair, 
Soft pleaſure let rſue; 
s of the air, 


And join the ſongſters too. 


e ſhade, 


VAL, 


Ls 


VALENTINE WRITER, 
VAL. 


-You are prett and witty, and charmihg and fair, 
And leſt I ſhould fall a fad pre. to deſpair, 

| intreat you to join and expel all my pain, 

'That | may be happy and joyous again; 

The 1ibbond I've ſent as a token to you, 

By it colour expreſſes that ſtill I am: true: 

'Then keep irand wear it, dear charmer of mine, 

And bciieve me whenever you pleaſe, I am thine, 


ANSWER. 


The gen'rous fire that warms the ſoul, - does prove, 
And that alone, the pleaſing charms of love, 
What nobler flames the loſty minds inſpire, 

How are they rais'd to more re fin'd deſire, 

In what divine embraces do they jo n, 

When holy hands their mutual, contracts ſign ; 
Such bliſs I long to taſte, if your love's true, 
Away, name the day, you've nothing elſe to do. 


| VAI. 


If to dazzle mortals fight, 

Charms like yours were made fo bright; 
Mad and ſent to from above, 

Who can blame me if I love? 

If L pant to Al you mine, 

Who is now my Valentine ? 


ANSWER. 


* 


As well the infant that but r. ads the ſtage, 
Is ſaid to leave it in a good old age. 

As WI poor inſets may be ſaid to live, 
To whom their birth day does their ſun'ral give, 
As you may hope I ever will be thine, 
And ſo adieu, pror Valemine, 


+ 


" 


VAL, 
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VAL. - 


Now the happy day i: come, 
That I think to know my doom; 
That-1 think to know if true, ; 
Whut I've often heard of you; 

That you bear a genrous mind, 
That you are exceeding kind; 
Ir fame ſpeaks whats true incline, 
And be my only Valentine, 


ANSWER. 


Dick and Tom, I've refus'd, bus you my dear Harry, 
If you fo will, I'm determin'd to marry . | 
. 
Caſt my love, thine eyes on me, 
All my pangs with pity ſee ; 
Hear my fighs, my heart well break, 
Feel my woes ! compaſſion take: 


Let Hymen bind me unto theel 
I in bondage ſhall be free! 


ANSWER. 


Cou'd I but hope, your love was quite ſincere, 
To keep i: ſo, ſhould be my chiefeit ca e; 
If on my brow one hair amiis 1 ſpy'd, 
That very hair ſhould ſoon be rectified. 
But, as I doubt, you muſt endure your your ſmart, 
Till you have ſatisfy'd my fearful heart. | 


VAL. 


Sweet Peggy attend to a fearful young ſwain, 

Who trembles the while he's relating his pain; 

It's an odd kind of pain, here it is at my breaſt, 

Tis heaving, and throbbing, and keeps me from _ 
ne'er 


c'er 


VALEN TINE WRITER. 
T ner felt the like---Gh ! I cannot endure it, 


- 


Was thy boſom. lo mine, very Fu 'rwould cure it, 


ANSWER. 
Thou'rt welcome Strephon, I a * ive, 


Thou'rt welcome there to die and there to lives... 


„Nn if i VAI. 


Brighteſt I have ever ſeen; 
If my 1 you'd approve, 
— I would bs to love. 
ver loving, fond of thee, - | 
Coul'ſt — a 17255 fancy me 3 
FPruſt then ito your fighing ſwaln, 
And in pity eaſe my pain. | 


To' little MISS with a Doll 


Sweeteſt nymph that trips the green, us * 


Dear miſs this little preſent take, 


And keep i it for the givers ſake; | 85", . 


And with it take this good advice, 

Always to keep it clean and nice; 

For by thoſe means, we plainly lee, 

As you grow up what you will be; 

$2 hope you will not now decline, 2 
Io be my pretty Valentine. pr I > 


Auokr: | | 
I : 1.4 3-> I} $ 


Sweet is the rote and violet 100. 23 
And ſweet the primroſe in the dale, 
The lilly delicate of hue; 


Or hawthorn bloſſoms in the vale: $202 510 


Sweet is the cowllip in the med. 
Aud: tweet the _—_ eleguntine, '* = | 


- * — 
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- But he who does ev ſweet exceed, 
Js you, my lovely Valentine, 454 


Another, 


Come Colia'tet us haſte away, 

Themead, the plain, and all is gay; 
The nymphs, and ſwains all þlyth appear, 
To hail the kind returning year 


Loet us the happy paſtima j ie, 
Since you are now my Valentine, - 


ANOTHER. 


The birds in pairs from tree to tree, | 
With ſwellin . and raptures flee 3 
Muſic re thtd* er'ry grove, 

And all is harmony and love ; 

Soſt ſpring returns with all her train, 
To crown with joy the happy plain; 
Say Sylvia will you now'be mine; 
Since you ve N 11. 


Another, | | A 
Pve ſent a token to my love, 
And hope he! kindneſs now te prove; 


Since on this ever happy day, 
All nature's full of love and play ; 
Yet harmleſs ſtill is my ceſign, © 
'Tis but to be your Valentine. 


TOM to 'my* LADY" MAID: / 


Your cheeks my ſweet Year, 
I to c'aret compare; 

Yoor eyes are like fparkling champaigne!;'- 
And your ſkio * dear FRO. 


VALENTINE WRITER. 
Is foſter than tabby, | 


W̃o does in the gutter complain. 
While hre Pm a dweller, | 
Not all in my cel er, 

Ide richeſt and choiceſt of wine; 
- C n give me ſuch pleaſure, 
Tho? all is full meaſure ; 
As you my ſweet Valentine, 
To the pantry come dowũ n, i 
My wiſhes tocrown | 

Ill give yow a-reliſh that's fine; 
I've a ſlice of rich gammon, | 
Brawn, ſturgeon, and ſalmon, 

For you my ſweet Valentines _ 


ANSWER. 


You Impudent clown, 
I = * down, oP 
+ Tho" not to pantry. or /arger.; 
To tell me of bond, 
Who dreſs in long lawn; 
But your pla: e ſhall be ten times the harger, 
My Lady ſhall know, SON 
\\ hat you've. got to beſtow, 
And how you make waſts of her wine; 
Ter fturgeen, and ſalmon, 
And dainty ſi ne gammon, 
So much my ſweet Valentine. 
e ſide you're a fool, _ 
Who in fove knows norule, 
A brute like a bear ora ſwine g 
Then pray Tend no mate, f 
Your ſoit pray give oer, 
Fo you ſh I] net be my Valentine. 


E 2 f JOHN Wl 


„ The COMPLETE ENGLISH. 
JOHN the Footman to MA RY the Cookmaid. | 


Mary your eyes ſtill ſbine ſo bright, 
They're like dead whitiogs in the night; 
Your arms are brawney;- brown and tough, 
Their ſkin like any hog's back rough; 
Your voice the ſcreech owl does excel}, 
. . Your breath a pole cat is as well; 
3 Your mouth, à ſpatrow is my dear, 
| It reaches but from ear to ea: 
In you ſuck charms as one combine, 
chuſe you for: my Valentine. 
| ANSWER, 
Voor wit is pert like an oyſler Fnife, 
Ihe bun eſt lever beheld in my life ; 
It hues, and it backs at a terrible tate, 
And is a juſ emblem of your addle pate; 
So take my advice, and tbe honour decline, 
For you never | vow ſhall be my Valentine* 


Another. 


The birds begin to ſtretch their throats, 
And fil the grove wich pleaſing notes; 
Love fills their little breaſts with joy, 
And does their eaſy with employ ; 
Come then Amanda let us rove, © 
3 - Along the mead, or through the grove, 
To tender thoughts your heart inclioe, , 
| And crown the day of Valentine. | 


| < 'Ano ther. | 


Now appenr the primroſe pale, 
1 And the lilly of the vole; 
| Spring returns in a-l her price, 


Sweeiel tr.iprance ſpreading wide; 
8 8 5 B 5 And 1 


VALENTINE WRITER. 


And aloft the. ſeather d thron | 
Rajſe the note, and tune the long; 
If your is your love is true as mine, 


St. Valontine leads on ibe made, | 
The birds the happy dawn, 
All nature orders the 'r of love; 
Then haſten Celia to the grove ; 
My conſtant heart I'll there reſign, 
If you aii be my Valemine, 


= 


As frolick 

The 7 
And ibe birds are 4 ünging ſo fine ; 

Come haſte to the grove, - 

My joy and my love, 1 

And be uy true Valentine. 


1 % 4 
= 
© F< 


r 

carrols e pail; 

_ While the birds as ſweetly ling, 

Alto welcome in the ſpring ; 

Cho yo cough ght from this divine! 

is the day of Valent ine! 

Let us haſten o'er the plate, | 

appy train, 


And join with joy the 
E > 


. + 


au” 


4 din: ol 6 * ar” 2 4% 
* 
— hy, wo, a 


1 
— v A — — * [1 


rr 3 "_ 


——̃ — ˙ ww» OW oe Io, 


122 


Accept this — Glaver, - 


Dear Nancy, quan of Hale, yur 


And wh ile the preſent you ſurvey, 
Believe tis ti ne What I ſhall ay, 
That you are charming as the 1 F 
And innocent as lambs at 8 | 
At church then ſay you 


Since — du — 


Another with a RIBBON, 


The bluſh'of morn, his ridhop — 
A colour lovely as tle roſe ; 


And emblamatically ſpeaks, 
The bue which dose adorn your cheeks ; 
So loft, fo — 4 and ſo 2 

a entine. 


Are you my pretiy 
: Another with „ THIMBLE, 


| 1 ſaw this morn as J paſt by. 


How quick you, did needle ply3- 
To — which — ſo nimble, 
I've ſent a little fil yer thimble; 

And own I wiſh to call yo mine, 
Upon the day of Valentine. 


Another wit 6 HALTER. 


Since Collin clot; - 
You are the lont: | 


* 


99 


— 


9 


j 9 * 


3 


du. 


' VALENTINE WRITER. 


You aſs and 
2 * 
For ever, ad aye, n 

'Ers | eee eee 


Another with two ROSE BUDS, 


How Werd 30 theſe roſe bos ſo, 

How beautiful to the view, | 
Joſt ſo my lovely Valentine: 

] wiſh to join with yo. 


| How happy is +he-married fate, * * 


— to a Gonne vit e WAR PAPER nicely 


* 


When hearts like roſes join, 


Fraun Chlov for your ame; þ1 


& 1 


oy oP 2 myth 


$500 35 4651-54 5 0 


cut, repreſenting two hearts, | 


For on I have diſp'ay'd my fill, 

{ hope you will not take it in; 
Toe hearts q our paſſion to ve, 
I've ſeat — 2 of troe , 
Each with a ſpiral flame is — 


And flowry wreaths the circle bound; 


May thus our hearts united join, | 
And bleſs the day of Valente. 1 


On St. Valentines day, | 
8 . e — 
winter vive to ow” 
Then if auf be mine 
Upon St. Valentine: 
Let's haſten to ker the bind ings | 


x — < — —____ ˙.— 25 


— — 


And blefs your happy 


As 1 of't have obſery'd 
80 a 
Avg 
'+:i2 
Which greatly will add to the rapture 
"Thos ends the 


To an old man with « pair of SPECTACLES, | 


gl 
Earb — — her face ; 
Her fr ra ſe, relumne her eye, 
And — ſpleen — 1 
Then take this uſeful j mips... 


Another with pair of work'd RUSFLES, 


you're a deliente fit, 
ir of work'd ruffles I've ſeat you for each; 
bring at once they'll my ny rd 
place me ſtill-nearer your heart and . 
mine, 


addreſs to my dear Vale. 


Since your eyea.are grown Mü, 


And your head ſeems 10fwim;. / - 


In an ocean of folly and Are, 


Then my dear — NM 


| Spindle — gout —_ * 1? 


z 


Will 


"VALENTINE WRITER. 


Will fure never aid your deſign, _ : 
\Go hobble about, * 
Anothu r find out; N 
So fare ye well Valentine, 
To a little Maſter with a BOOK, | 
To hom I call little friend, __ C 
This book of wiſdom now. led; 
With' care peruſe the inflruftive page, 
The morals will ycur mind engage; 
If needful you the p ecepts ſcan, , 
Ja time you be a Od young man; 
And as a fav": ite of mme, | 
I chuſe you for my Valentine. 


el en lie abode edn bo fl ee 1 299 

*> Ancthzr with BOW and ARROWS, \* |” 

ebend you this my little park, * 

That you may learn to hit the mark; 
The mark of wiſdom, virtue, truth, 
And thus you be a happy youth; 

And with the, heſt may always vie, 
While vicigns ca es till you flyj; 
If thus you always ſtrive to ſhins ; 
You ſtill ſhall be, my. Valentine. 


* N 4 14 VAI. | 


As 1 happened along the g iy meadows to 

My 8 lovely fanny I ſav on the graſs; 77h 

You let me paſs on-»-n&« io much as a look, 

My hear: felt the, flight and J look'd a: the brook ; 

I'veagieat mi d thought J, at once to Jeap in, 

Ind Fanny but know, twas ſhe cauſed the bn : | 

But on ſecond reflection it fecmed much better, | 
F You. ſhou'd'firft know I Iod, by Word or by leiter; =: 
ll Tris being the day ics ſud, bi ds do pair, id 

L thought it a ſuitable ſealon, my fair; ; Give © 3 

| | Ive 


8 - 
— 
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Give your hand with your heart, and a ſmiling kind loo“, 
And I'll proiniſe to thiak more of you, than he brook, 


ANSWER, . 


You like falfe centries, ill your charge perform, 

And favour the furpriſe, that ſhould the camp alarm, 
Then boaſt your conqueſt, ſlight the girl betray'd, 

Man'ſvre, for. greater purpoſe was made. 

How hard my fate, if I ſhould fondly believe, 
The only man, I wiſh not to deceive : 

»Tis in yout er, If honeſt is your love, 

Te make it fo, that I may it approve.. 


* 


. 

I love you by—- what ?—for 'tis ſaid by the | 
6 Wa. | 2255 

1 love you, indeed, on. my hcnour tlas true; | 

If you doubt me—why take me, and try what Nil do. 


ANSWER; 


Your Valentine I've receiyed, and in anſwer do 17 
If you doubt me, why take me, and try what! do. 


- 


V at 


Hail dear charming, blooming fair, 
Hence forth thou ſhail be my cire; 
Hence forth with thofe honeſt arme, 

protect the from all arms : 
Then of me don't be afraid, 
Come and dwell with me dear maid. 


ANSWER. 


Ves are the hopes:the firmeft leags 
Thy tyr. at keeps no faich, regar 


—_ PR FW 


produce, 


no truce: 


„ 


0. 


He dots wah to the peace he makes incline, 
To take dn BR Mi? role gef ge 


Thus ſoc he iet or Tho hall join with flame, 
Than 1 wr 29 51 1 bo you, ard your aim. 


Van 


Fareweil Sue, doubt not m N 
And will ever be to %%: 
Strait k muſt away to "lea, 
Very loath to 12 from thee; 
See it blows a — IT .. 
See we're getting un 6 
There's as time hoes further pri" 

Soon the French we molt be rating : 1 

And, when we have bent the French, 

Fl! retorn to thee my wench? 

With my pockets lined with W's a 
Pleaſing fight for to behold. | 
We'll in arm in are, 

Trip to church and quit the firm ; 

There be  dghtly fphe*d together, 

To remain in future-weather, 

Keep this for my ſake,” adieu, 

Fa yours, farewell, your owe, true Hur! 


ANSWER, 


O that you'd bear, ye gentle powers above, 
And ſmile propitious to my ardent lovez 
That you, no Other would prefer to me, 9 
But fill be true, as l will be to the. 

Then ſhould my arms with pleaſure bear thy weight, 
And be thy ſafe encloſure ev r _ Thy 
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R Thy manly cheeks my eager lips ſhould kiſs, 
Nor fear, nor ſhame, eager 3 the bliſs ; 
What would I do to make my tranſport known, 
What would I do ? what would I leave andone? _ 
My vows I'd keeps my gra eful thanks Pd pay.. 
Bleſs the glad chinge, aud * e * 


* 


'V.a 1. 


Refilelljove, who's ne vet eaſy, -\ * 
But when findiug means to teaze:; „ ha? 
Took it thus morning into's head. 
Jaſt as l . bed, ol 
And ho ving quite forgot the n 01 
Under the door did make my² EE: 
To place exaRtly in my,yiews ) + uy 
Your charming felf, igdeed.” aha » 7 
Your cherry hps and brilliant e,, / 
5 Quite did uty Pneſsin a trice |. . 7 
QCQVoth 1 (and then my mouth N 
«« Hang her a jade, coald l:iget. at ber wy 
I'd -wbat?—1 oon " know what welt T1 
I therefore aſk advice of . + 
. Whether (you think), 1'd better 
And taſte t he comforts pe ey 1521 
Or rather hang myſel[ or drown 7”, -. 
I wait your We ö ο]i nn. 


> A 


Vu”, 


The e lemtber's race, together. meet, - 

And alt is harmony compleat; 4 
- The tuneful blackbird det the thruſt, * 

Made vocal every tree and b..ſh,z 

F them my dear in love let's ing 


" And be my faſthſul Yalemgine, | 


5 g Ii. 


— 


VALENTINE WRITER, 63 


Sweet maid I'm a ſoldier, to fight is my duty, 

From conqueſt I came ; tho? conquer'd by beauty. 
Tho? virtue ſtands centry, why let her ſtay, 

A ſam to the perſon ſoon drives her away; - 
Zounds ! my ſpirits beat high ſound, ſound the alarms, 
To the field! ll not yield, but die in your arms. 


VAI. 


If I was not in love, I ſhould hardly write this, 

To acquaint you I'm almoſt diſtracted dear miſs ; 
Your charms have undone me, I'm quite out of order, 
This cars'd love js (I believe} like no other diſorder ; 
Do come to me, write for me, always be ſending, 
To know how I do, till you hear] am mendiag ; 
Then ſtep in yourſelf, if you can me endure, 

And tel. me you're come for to perfect my cute. 


. VAL. 


Ah ! Lucy my poor heart is broke! 

Ah ! had you felt the piercing ſtroke, 

You muſt, you would have pitied me, 

In now a ſkeleton d'ye ſee ! « 

All ever, really quite undone, 

Can't ens Coke _ Li:tieton ; | 

Nor hope for fees, the're va niſt.d 0 

Do let me {:e thy pretty face, "__ ; 

Give thy opinion on my calez _ 
For ſhould you think „will cauſe much ſport, 

1] would not bring it into court: 

PII ſee you if you'll plead my cauſe, 

And bring me off with ſome applauſe ; 

Aeknowledge you have ſav'd my life, 

And make you happy, as my wite ! 


/. 1B r 
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VAL. 7 


Re ſtleſs love, who's rever eaſy, 

But when finding means to teaze ye, 
Took it this morn into's head, 

Juſt as I had roſe from bed, 

And having quite forgot the diy, 
Unto the door did make my way, 

To plec2 exactly in my view, 

Your charming ſelf—inceed tis true. 


ANSWER. 


Love ſcatterinz round his darts, among the reſt ; 
He ſhot himſelf into my artleſs breaſt ; 


- Thrb? blood and bones the ſhaft 1 ke lighi'ning flole, 


And mi th ſtrange influence ſeized my melting ſoul, 
Now in a flame uuquenchable 1 burn, : 
And feel my breaſt to another Etna tarn. 

If ſuch thy paſſion, Pve a better heart to give, 

An equal match ; come then, and it rec. ive. 


VAL. 


Caſt my love thine eyet on me, 

All my pangs with p:ty ſee; - 

Hat my ſighs, my heart will break, 
Feel my wces !--Compaſhon take ; 
Let Hymen bind me unto thee, 

I in bondage hall be free ! 


ANSWCR. 


Cou'd I but hore your love was quite ſincere, 
To keep it ſo ſhou'd be my care; 

If on my brow ore air amils | ſpy d, 

That very hair ſhould ſoon be rectiſied 

But, as I doubt, you muſt endure the ſmart, 
Till you have ſatisfied my careful heart. 


VAL, 


VALENTINE WRITER, 


VAL. 


Kitty, ſprightly, gay and young, 
Whoſe dear charms 1 of't have ſung; 
Deareſt Kitty tell me why, 

Thus you let me pine and die? 


Tel me Kitty, (love of mine, 


And to day my Valentine) 

Why you let me proſtrate kneel, 
And regardleſs turn your Wheel? 
Me the leaſt you ſeem to mind, 
Tho' to others very kind; 

Is it thus you mean to prove. 

The exceſs of truth and love! 

If *tis ſo, I muſt ſubmit, 


"Though I ſuffer much by it: 


Hoping ſom: time you'il incline, 
To bleſs yonr faithful Valentine, 


VAL. 
My Celia is my life, . 
Without her 111 not live, 


The faireſt of her ſex ſhe is, 
To win her will ſtrive. 


Vr 


With bezuty ſhe is bleſt, 
And wit likewiſe in ftore, 

If ſheis not my Valentine, 
Then I will be no more, 


VAI. 


Sweeteſt nymph that trips the green, 
Brighteſt | have ever ſeen; 
If my paſſion you'd approve, 
Grateful I would ” to love; 
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Ever loving, ſond of thee, 
Could'ſt thou, would'ſt tou fancy me! 
"Truſt then to your ſighing ſwain, 
And in pity eaſe my pain, 

VAI. 
She who is my Valentine, 
And, in whole praiſe I court the niae ; 
Is ſo gentle, kind and free, 
That in her no fault I fee, 
So exact in every feature, 
And fo bleſſed with good nature: 
Doe» ſhe ſpeak or does ſhe move, 
Stiil ſhe fi ls the ſoul with love. 
Let ber, ye Gods, I aſk in pray'r, 
Let her be your-peculiar care, 
May you each act of hers, approve, 
And bleis her in het fondeſt love, 
May envy, malice, n&er oppoſe, 
Their venom 'gain(t my ſweeteſt role. 
So may ſhe no misfortune fee, 
But quite ſerene and happy be. 


ANSWER. 


J conſide 'd the matter this morning at nine, 
Con'ain'd in a thing, which you call Valentine, 
I read it, and read ii, but coutdnot find out. 
Though | try'd at it, what it was all wrote aboat : 
However this ere, | ſhall b in the grove, 

To hear you explain it l hope tis not love. 


VAI. 


O moſt deceitful of mankind, 

This comes to put you freſh'in mind; 
Of what I ſuffer for your ſake, 

Tho! you no kind return wi:l'mzke. 


VALENTINE WRITER. 63 MF} 


My panting heart is now inditing, Ys 3 | | 
My trembling band is alſo wri ing; 4 
A line or two, to let you ſee, | 
Your folly and your cruelty. - a 
You could have thought that you to me, 
Would ever ſo deceitful be! 

But now I find thit nothing can, 

Prove ſo deceitful as a man. | 

And beirg ſore with grief oppreſt, 

Il range the world from ealt to weſt ; 
Will flight your ſex with all diſdain, 
And never think of man again. 


= ; VAL. 


Securely ſleep my dear and take your reſt, 

Whilſt my poor heart lies bleeding in my breaſt : 

And when from ſleep you do awake, TY 
Remember her who ſocrows for your ſake. 

One thing my dear I do require, | 
Your heart is all I do deſite. 


- 


—_— 


Theſe lines to you my dear [ write, 

And with the ſ:me my heart indite : 

Each drop of ink that from my pen doth fall, 
It hath a tear td mix the ink with all: | 2 
As my poor heart is el ſe confin'd in pain, Tot 
Come ſet' it free—and it ſhall be your gain; 
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But ſhould you think the quantity too ſmall, . Jl 
Come, quickly come, take body life and all. | 
4 : 1 

˖ Another. pl 


| $3460 "1 b 14 
Sweet heart, and b) tter, 
I've ſent you this letter; 0 | | 
Pray join your affairs with mine; ; o | 
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The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


Should you wilh a girl kinder, 
You'll be put to't to find her, 
Then ſtick to your true Valentine. 


= K 


VAI. 
Fate decrees, it muſt be fo, 
Thai you muft my paſſion know. 
Know that I um Ceep in love, 
And your kindueſs wiſh to prove; 
Let me not in va'n implore, 
For tis you whom'l.adore ; 
nd with you would live and die, 
hink and ſend a kind reply. 


ANSWER. 


1 lov'd thee when a boy dreft in thy infant charms, 
And unblant*d claſp'd thee in my tender arms, 
] love the ſtill and dothy ſui: approve, 
And wiſh to enjoy the object of my love. 
I long to have thee to myſelf alone, 
Nor thy cenſure now my love is known, 


VAI. 


As I rambled about t'other day all alone, 
Thinking mech of the ſubject of © bone of my bone” 
Whether beſt to live fingle, or beſt with a wiſe, 

I affure you within me was terrible ſtrife ; 

Thought I to myſelf, one is flupid alone, 

And 1 am ſure I have read two is better than one, 
So | fix'd on a wife, that wife ſhall be you, 
If you pleaſe, and I 411] be conſtant and true. 


ANSWER. 
You ſay you'll marry, cou'd I ſee the day, 


1 know no bliſs beyond, for which to pray. Vat 


hn 
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VALENTINE WRITER, 


Var. 


Tis ſomewhat odd, and very funny, 
That l, the morning being ſunny, | 
Sho.ld juſt unto the window pop, 1 
As you was trundling of your mop ! {1 
Am-2'd1 flood, while love took aim, 4 
So weli my heart has fince been ame! | 
Indeed, my dear, I quite forgot, (| 
The buſineſs that | came about? 4 
Thought I, if ſhe'd (that's you) be mine, | 
As row ſhe is my Valentine. 4 
Lord, lord, how happy ſhould I be, [ 


Down comes aur clerk—pray, Sir, ſaid he, 144 
What ſtupid notions fill thy head? 34 


You can't have long been out of bed ; 1 
You have not lighted yet the fire. 1 
Zounds! I am burnt up with deſire! jd 
Said |, and thought I had ſaid enough; l 
And ſo it prov'd --for with a cuff, ” ' 
He bade me go my buſineſ mind, | 
And leſt me to neflet behind. _ Ry: i 
Thus you have heard,my woeful caſe, | 
And all occafioned by your face; 
All tt i you may make up again, 
And eaſe me of my threbbing pain. . 
By only being of- my wiſe, 11 
And faith I'll love you all my life. 11 


What a fool you muſt be, by the lines you have writtens 
Is eafily ſeen ; but I think 1 am ſmitten, 

With your perſon or paſſion, is fooliſh indeed! 

If your heart is wounded, why e'en let it bleed, 
Till *tis empty, for Sue; ſhe's reſolved not to ſhare, 
Or partake (for your ſake) of ſorrow and care, var. | 1] 
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VAL. 


Among the-laſſes on the green, | — 
There's none like you, ſo fare is bun; 

None ſo ſweet, and none fo fine, 155 
Nor fit to be my Valentine. A 
Then come my fair, let's hafte away, 

And join in love this happy day; 

Nature approves the ſoft + $4 

Then come 1 be my mu 


To you iets leyiag lines are e Aon 'I 


Your cha ms ard beauty to commend ; 
Your face 1 is fair, your eyes are bright, 
And © only you can me delight; 

Then in ret.;ro piay fecd a line, 

To prove you are my Valentine. 


ET + | a 
_ Another. 


Becauf- young man you're tout 04. tal, 
Good humour d too, the beſt of all; 

It pleaſes now this heart of mine: 

To chooſe you for my Fen: 


' Another. =» 


You are young I confels, but an ll looking love, 
About Polly and nonſenſe you keep up a rout; 
Im ſorry it is the misfortune of mine; 


To have ſuch a booby for my TOs: | 


Ae 


To you my heart was long inclined, 


Tel baſhful fill co tell my y mind 3 AY 
But 


VALENTINE WRITER - 52 


B it now the ſeaſon does invite, 

And fills all na ure with deli_ht ; 
Therefore my heatt does now incline, 
To own you for my Valentine. 


a 2 | ER — — 2. we tu wat” - po 


VAL: 2 


My dear I bope you'll this receive, 
And what I now relate believe ; 

I love you mote than miſers gold, 
You are all lovely ta behold ; 


Which makes my heart to you incline, | ö | 
And chuſe you for my Valentine. 7; : 4 
Another. 


My faireſt love pray grant to me, 

The favours that I aſk of thee ; 

Thou art my Valentine "tis true 3 | 
Another. 

The man whom 1 would wiſh to have, N | '" 

Muſt be both virtuous, tine and brave; 

Him that I ſend this paper to; 


Shall de wy Valentine moſt true, -— 

Another. - 
My Cells is my life, 
Without her THl-not live; | | = 


The faireſt of her ſex ſhe is, | 
To win herl will ttive. - 4 
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Another, 


With beauty ſhe is bleſt, 
And wit hkewiſe in ſtore, 
If ſhe is not my Valentine, 
Then } will be no mote. 


VAL: 


If love's a crime, then I'm a rogue ! 
For all the paſſions much in vogue; 

Copid's in fault—'twas he that ſet, 

Me thinking about thee my Bet. 

Then puniſh him by ealing me, 

Twill blunt the wen'on's ſhaft hee'l ſ-e * 

Perhaps he'll promiſe ne'er again, 

To give us horeſt mortals pa n. 


ANSWER, | 


For your paſſion I'm ſorry, but don't be enraged, | 
When | tell you in earneſt, {'ve been long en 3% 
Get what comfort you can, aſſure you poor . 
It is Dick, and Dick only, ſhall ſhare half my bed. 
242 VAI. | 
Tis Valentine's day, and it happens you're mine, 
Though *1is twenty to ten if I chance to be thine: 
But that's not to my purpaſe ; the matter is thiz, 
I ſhould like at the alter thy ſweet lips to kiſs, 


Should you have no objection, pray fix on a day, 
It in March, 'twill to me be, as pleafing as May. 


ar 

| £ VAL, | 
H. td to deſcribe thoſe matchleſs charms, 
Which long I've wiſh'd within my arms, 


Vet 


The COMPLETE ENGLISH 


Yet I'll artempt—thy nut brown hair, 
Thy ſkin, like ſnow white lillies fair; 
Thy taper fingers, aud thy waiſt ; 

By Venus ſelf can't be ſurpaſt. 

Much more there is—but how ſhould J, 
Deſcribe what yet | ne'er did ſpy ! 

Thy well turu'd limbs, and riſing breiſt, 
On which een deities might reſt ; 
Convince me, thou art kalf divine. 
Deareſt, do let me call thee mine, 


VAL, 


Love, I never knew thy power; 

Till this laſt, this happy tour ; 

Till my Sylvia's form was ſee", 
Tripping with her graceleſs mien. 

Ah! how eaſy was her ai”, 

And her ſkin inviting fair; - 
Round her fine neck in :1nglets hung, 
Her hair; and then, her nimble ongue 
S'.ch ſweet accents fo md her ſong : 
Silent | ſtood, in tranſport loſt, 

With tumultuous paſſions toſt. 

Give me with eagerne(; I cry'd, 

Give me bur Sitvia for my bride 5 

Let me aich Silvia happ be, 

Kings may keep their thrones for me, 


VAL. 
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My peace and plenty you, esch hour atten, 


And may you never loſe or want a friend; 
May all your hours paſs as you deſire, 


And n ay you wed the girl you mot admire, 
May you be bleſt with all that heavea can ſend, 


Long life, much pleaſure, and an honeſl friend. 


ANSWER 


The COMPLETE ENGLISH 
ANSWER. 

Farewell thou de: r delightful place of joy, 
Where | have oſt beheld thee, happy boy; 
How hard to love, and yet that love conceal, 
] ſtill muſt love, but can't that love reveal, 
We loy'd each other with an equal flame, 
Our eyes repeated what | dare not name, 

" Had my liberty and you was free. 
Now in this, earthly world I'd chuſe but thee !- 


But ſince hard fate has proved fo unkind, 
Go from my fight, but never from my mind. 


VAL. 


Then will thou go, and leave me dying here ? 
Is this thy kindneſs, this thy love, my@ear, 
And do I then ſo great a burthen grow, 

Thou wilt got ſtay till I can with thee go? 
Stretch forth thy hand, thy follower to meet, 
Or if not lend thy hand, yet ſtay thy feet. 


VAL, 


Was there ever an urchin like Cupid fo ly ? 

Well armed and mounted aloft in the ſky ; 

He wounds, and we love, and then off he does fly, 
That I bave wounded, alas, is too true, 

And that I can only be healed by you; 

Is likewiſea fact. Ah! what ſhalll do? 

I'll rely on thy pity, dear charmer of mine. 

Sure you'll not break the heart of thy For Valentine 


VAL. 


It you love me as I love you, 
Nothing bat death ſhall part us two. - 


VAL. 
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"VAL" 


No peace I've had ſince firſt ure Ted, 
And at each view I find my pain fenew d; 
Theſe lines . re ſent to let my charmer know, * 
He only is the cauſe of all my woe. 

Haſte quickly to me, . 39d relieve my pain, 
Give me thy heart, and with it ek _ 


* 


. * 1 1 
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f. oft between joy and fear in the ſv 1 
I hardly addi 886 credit to my AY 17 
Aude che then in love? and am 1 he? _ 6 W 
How lucky tis, as L am in love with the ! 
Come then, my Va'entine, I'll every fear remove, 
And i ive our mutaal paſſion to improve, 
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Tell the lord oecd of my thought 

How | his martyr and his n 52 b 
Piſtilled id love's alembick, 1 none 
Paek d up like roſes, by too warm a fire; 
Or dry'd, like lies, which have long i in vain, 
E gg d the refreſhment of a gentle rain, 

Tel] him the cauſe of all my grief will prove, 
(Without * help,) . death; for *r : is love. 
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76 me COMPLETE ENGLISH 
ANSWER. 


Neo mortal os eaph hall be found half ſo true, 
As 10 love me wy deareſt, as I'll be to you. 


„ 


VAL. 


Shall my joſt grief by force be kept quite mute, 
Full of difeaie, of phyfic deftitute ? | | 

I thought thy love ſo conftant here: ofore, 

That vows were needleſs to confirm me more: 
And can'ft thon now abſent, and flight my pain ? 
What fault of mine has caus'd this cold diſdain ? 
Thou who has caus'd, can'ft thou forget my grief, 
- Which,oaly from its author ſeeks relief | 


VAL. 


Can all my ſuff rings no com | move, 

And would'ſt thou yet perſuade me thou c oſt love? 
It's oft been faid, believe it ſhe that will! 

That thoſe who love, ech others torments feel. 
Cant thou behold my grief, and ſeek no way, 
For my zedrefs ? true love brooks no delay. 


ANSWER, 


And on thy lips the ſweeteſt roſes grow, 
| 22 breath ſt the odours of the ſpicy eaſts, 
Tn myrrby dew thy balmy words are dreſt. 


Choice fragrant ſcents from thy lov'd temples flow, 
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VALEN TINE WRITER. 
Whate'er perfumes in the vaſt world are found, 


_ 'Th a rich compound mix'd, tn thee abound. 
So great thy power, you rule o'er ev'ry ſenſe, 
Come when you will, I'm ready to fly hence, 


VAL, 


'Can'ft thou, unkind! my wretched fate ? 


Canſt thou beho!d, and not commilſerate ? 
Look on and fee if cauſeleſs I complain 
Gire me thy hand, and mitigate my pain. 


VAL, 


Tis true I love you, and with reſpect: 
Tis true I'm treated with a col? neglect 

] thought my frowns were but diſſembled hear, 
And all my threatening looks an amorous cheat: 
As nurſes:oft, ſeem to deny a kiſs, 

To make the fonder ſappliant ſteal the bliſs: 
So I believ'd thou did't abſcond and flee, 

Only to make me faſter follow thee. 

But now, alas! tis earneſt all I find, 

And not pretended anger but deſign'd ; 

Relent dear maid, that heart of thine, 
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